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chauffeur, a pleasant man from Malaga, obtained a
supply of petrol from the military depot while 1 was
entertained by the hospitable Area Commandant, who
seemed to be working at high pressure and to enjoy a
break in a life that must tend to be somewhat mono-
tonous and lonely
The Ghomara lies between Bab Taza and the Beni
Unaghel country It is very beautiful In the neigh-
bourhood of Ketama green turf, dotted with cedar
trees, some of which indicate by their size that they are
hundreds of years old, stretches as far as the eye can
reach, and swift-running streams, which I am sure
contain trout like the High Atlas streams, go dancing
along the valleys where wooded slopes complete the
Arcadian picture
The road mounted still higher up towards mountain
peak, snow-capped even m May, passing through
scenery of great beauty which seemed more reminiscent
of Scotland than of the rest of Morocco, and I noted
with regret men engaged in cutting down trees
The country became wilder and more barren, and at
length far below in the valley I saw a number of houses
I had come to Targuist m the Beni Unaghel, the former
headquarters of AM-el-Kiina, from where he was com-
pelled to flee in face of the advancing French. Now
the Spaniards were apprehensive of another French
incursion somewhere in the neighbourhood, though I
cannot tMnk there was any real danger of such an event
Be this as it may, at Targuist, a purely military centre,
there seemed more activity than elsewhere
From this point onwards the road ran northwards
towards Villa Sanjurjo, and although the highest moun-
tain in the Biff is only some 7,000 feet high, the general
level is so great one seems always to be on the roof of
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